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en gw lne make 'era cry en cry." She

WESTERN CANADA'S

NATURAL RESOURCES

PETROLEUM, NATURAL OAS, COAL
AND FARM LANDS.

The developments that have taken
place recently in ths oil and gas fields
of Western Canada have but added
another to the many previous evi-

dences that have been produced,
bowing the great wealth that baa

been as unknown asset for so man
generations.

The latest reports from the oil-
fields at Calgary show that there Is a
production there that would appear
to equal the best paying fields on the
continent Experts bave been on tbo
ground for some time. It Is said that
one of the wells Is abls td produce
I.OOO gallons an hour. If tbia Is so
there are but snout a doieu wells la
the world of greater production. Dur-
ing the past week discoveries of sur-
face Indications have been made which
show that oil exists over a consider-
able portion of Alberta and Saskatche-
wan, white In Manitoba tbere have al-
so been show tags, t tlattleford.
Saskatchewan, a few days ago discov-
eries were made which led to the fil-

ing tor leases on twenty thousand

Shirley," he said, "I know what you
Intended to tell me by those flowere
I went to St, Andrew's that night, la
the dark, after I read your letter.
W ho told you? Tour mother t"

"No, not" she cried. "She would
never bare told me!"

His face lighted. With an lireslet-Ib'- e

movement he caught her to him.
"Shirley!" he cried. "It shan't be!
K I tell you I Ton can't break
our Uvea In two like Ibis! Its tin-t-

likable."

darling! Don't throw our love away
like this!"

His entreaties left ber only whiter,
but unmoved. She shook her head,
gating at him through great clear
tears that welled over and rolled dowa
her cheeks.

"I can t fight." she said, "t hav bo
strength left" She put out he band
at she spoke and dropped It with a,

little limp gesture that bad In It tired
despair, finality and hopelessness, tt
caught at his heart more strongly than
any words. He felt a warm gush of
pity and tenderness.

He took ber band gently without
speaking, and pressed It bard against
his Hi. It seemed to htm very small
and cold.

They passed together through the
wet bracken, bis strong arm guiding
her over the uneven path, and came
1 . V. - .....

--Iat com. with me." she aald
then, and wlthont a backward glance,
went rapidly from him dowa the shim
merlrvg road.

CHAPTER XXXL

The Fvtnlng of an Old
Rat tAt tat tat (at- !- Ma)r lirtstow's

",v """ " " noivory-heade- camphor-woo- d stick i

thumped on the great door of Damory "N"1'0"1 pills Is to b

court The sound had a tang ot Imps- - ! rahera. Early reports
tience. for he bad used the knocker

! successful-mor- e

than
1 completed . o- -r the country areonce without result Now j

be strode to the end of tbe porch Mtoaed by report, of excellent and
and raised his voice in stentorian I ,rot w,!h 'eryabere. During

bfllow that brought Cncle Jefferson lba flm , ' Jun BM ,B
shuffling around the path from the i rrarhed a growth of from
kitchens with all the whites of his ! lenty ItKbre with the most
i res thowtng ' even appearance, almi t universally,

"You dog tone Uiy rascal!" thon- - b " fr years Oatabeet, .11 ,he

"y nd held me w

' o tnemsetv
' prayers at her

!

SYNOPSIS.

John Valiant, a rich aoclsty favorite,
tvuridcnly discovers that th Valiant n.

which his fother founded and
which was the frtnclpnl source of hi
Wsnlth, fad tailed. Ho voluntarily turna
wyer rita private fortune to the receiver
COr the eoriwratlon. His entire remaining
iposcseBslon consist of an old motor car. a
white bull dog and lamory court, a

fstata In Virginia. On the way to
Xiamory court he meeta Shirley Pand-BVlK--

nn auburn-haire- d hcautv, and
that he la ola to like Virginia l.

Shirley's n. other. Mrs. lan.-std-

end Major Rristow enhance
durln which It la revealed

fcet the major. Valiant's father, and a
Bruin rtnmet Bassnon were rivals for the
Band of Mrs Immue In her youth
fltajssoon ind Valiar.t fotiKhl a duel on

ycoount In which the former was killed
"Valiant finds Itantorv court overgrown
wttn weed and creetiera and decides t

reraMlltale the place Valiant aaves
Shirley fnim the bite of a sr.vke. which

IttCes Cilm. Knowlnc the (Wellness of th
trtte. Shirley sucks the poison from the
Wound nd aavea his life. Valiant teams
for the r!it time tMt his fiither left a

on account of d'.iel In which IVc
tar vnithll and Valor Hrlstow acted aa
pis lather's second Vullnnt and Shlrl
oeoome (rood friends Mrs. Pandii.lice
faints slie meets Valiant for the
first tmie. V k I 11 discover that he has

lot tune In old nut trees. The yearlv
owrnament. a mirvlv.il of the Jousting; of

feudal-times- Is held at Inmory court. At
he Iftnt moment V.ili.vnt takes the place

of one of the knlffhtv who Is sick, and
the lists He wins and chooses

hit Icy lindrMc. nneen of beauty to
he (flkmiv of Katherme Karen, a former
weethenrt. who Is visltltiK In VlnDnin

The t.uirnamont h.'ill at pamorv court
!rat the . lite of the countryside. Shir

lev Is itowned hv Vullnnt as queen o:
"fceauty. Valiant tells Shirley of his love

nd tlxv becone rnKaged KatherUie
Varco. determining no' to rive up Vall- -

without a strul,. points out totnt I'Oiv t. rrlhle :t would be for the wom- -
n tho caused the duel to meet Varaet.

who looks so much Hke h'.s father. Shlr-4e-

uncertain, but that her
was In love Willi the victim of V.ili--sui- t

s f lstol. brenks Ihe enfrterment.

CHAPTER XXIX. Continued.
TTie Inquiry was drowned in a shriek

from several children In unison. They
crumbled to their feet, casting fear-

ful fiances over their shoulder. The
tn&n v.ho had been lying behind the

ash had risen and was coming toward
tb-T- B at a slouching amble, one foot
dragging slightly. His appearance.

v is enough to cause panic. With
Ills savage face, set now In a grin, and
hlB tramp-lik- e costume, he looked
acrce and animal-like- . White and
black, the children fled like startled
rabbits, older ones dragging younger,
without a backward look all save
Rickey, who stood quite still, her

tyc fixed on him in a kind of
fclanehed fascinated terror.

He came close to her, never taking
bta eyes from her, then put his heavy
fXlmy hand under her chin and turned
IWr twitching fac upward, chuckling.

"Ain't afeard, d n nie!" he said
with admiration. "Wouldn't skedaddle
with th' fine folkB' white-livere- d young

! Know who I am, don't ye?"
Jreef King" Ktckey'a lips rather

formed than spoke the name.
"Right. An" I know you, too. Got

Jen" th" aarne look ex when ye wuin't
o fcigher'n my knee. So ye ain't at

fk IVme no mo', eh? Purkle an' fine
lanltig an' a eddlcation. Ho-ho- l Coin'
tec ake je another ladyess like the
wcit ducky-dove- y that reecooed e

front th' lovin' embrace o' yer fond
sjteparlent, eh?"

Kk key's small arm went, suddenly
vt and her fingers tore at his shirt- -

There He Goeat" He Said With Bit-

ter Hatred.

(band. "Don't you." she burst In a
psuroiysm ot passion ; "don't you even

U her name! ' If you do, I'll kill
it"

Bo fierce waa ber leap that be fell
Wck a step In sheer surprise. Then
to laughed loudly. "Why. ye little
aapstUn' wile-cat- !" be grinned.

He leaned suddenly, gripped ber
rrtat and covering ber mouth tightly
ttk his palm, dragged her bebina a

tatamp of dogwood bushes. A heavy
tep was coming along the wood path,

fele held ber saoUonleaa and breathless
a this cruet grip till the pedestrian

tod passed. ttwasMaJorBristow.hu
laprace white hat on the back of his
toast, bis nsullled waistcoat dappled

tth tke He stepped
Ml briskly toward Damory court,

jaw laglng kit stickyall a nconscious of
le Bene scraUay bent on him from

the dogwoods.
Oreef KJt did sot withdraw Bls

tin th stops had died In the die--

When he did, be clenched his
had shook It ta the air. There

to Koesf he said with hitter hatred.
""Ter Steele friend that seat awe p
0Br alt yeaxre r break mj heart aa
Atb rock-pil- e I Oh. ha s a r,

he is! But he's got Greet King to
reckon with ytt!" He looked at her
b&lefully and shook her.

"Look-a-yere,- he said in a hissing
voice. "Ye remember mo. I'm a bad
one ter fool with. Yer maw foun' that
out, I reckon. Now ye'H promise me
ye ll tell nobody who ye've seen. I'm
only a tramp; d'ye hear?" He shook
her roughly.

Rickey's fingers and teeth were
clenched hard and she eaid no word.
He shook her again viciously, the
blood pouring into his scarred face.
"Ye snlvelin' brat, yel" he snarled.
"I'll show yer!" He began to drag
her after him through the bushes. A
few yards and they were on the brink
of the headlong ugly chasm of lovers'

She cast one desperate look
about her and shut her eyes. Catching
her about the waist he leaned over
and held her out in mid-air- . as If she
had been a kitten. "Ye ain't seen me,
hev yer? IYomlee, or over ye go. Ye
won't look so pretty when ye're
layin' down there on them rocks!"

The child's face was paper-whit- e

and she had begun o tremble like a
leaf, but her eyes remained closed.

"One two" he counted deliber-
ately.

Her eyes opened. She turned one
shuddering glance below, then her
resolution broke. She clutched his
arm and broke into wild supplications
"1 promise, I promise!" ehe cried. "Oh.
don't let go! I promise!"

He set her on the solid ground and
released her. looking at her with a
sneering laugh. "Now we'll see of ye
belong here or up ter Hells-Hal- f

Acre." he said. ' Fine folks keeps their
promises, I've heerd tell."

iiicKey looked at him a moment
shaking; then she burst Into a passion
of sobs and with her face averted ran
from him like a deer through the
bushes.

CHAPTER XXX.

In the Ram.
Shirley stood looking out at the

ain. It was falling in no steady
low npour which held forth promise

of ending, but w ith a gentle constancy
that gave the hills a look of sudden
discomfort and made disconsolate
miry pools by the roadside. The
clouds were not too thick, however, to
let through a dismal gray brightness
that shone on the foliage and touch 0
with glietening lines of high light the
draggled tufts of the soaked blue-grass- .

Now and then, across the drip-
ping fields, fraying skeins of mist wan-

dered, to lie curdled in the flooded
hollows where, here and there, cattle
stood lowing at Intervals in a mourn-
ful key.

The indoors had become Impossible
to her. She was sick ot trying to
read, sick of the endless pacings and
purposeless invention of needless
tasks. She wanted movement, the
cobwebby mist about her knees, the
wet rain in her face. She ran upstairs
and came down clad in a close scarlet
jersey, with leather gaiters and a soft
hat

Emmallne saw her thus accootered
with dieapproval. "Lawdy-mercy- ,

chile!" she urged; "you ain't goln"
out? It's rainin' cats en dawgs!"

"I'm neither sugar nor salt, Emma-
llne," responded Shirley listlessly,
dragging on ber rain-coa- "and the
walk will do me good."

On the topping lawn she glanced
up at her mother's window. Since the
night of the ball her own panging

had overlaid the flue
and sensitive association between
them. She had been full of horrible
feeling that her face must betray her
and the cause ot ber loss ot spirits
be guessed.

Her mother, had. In fact, been
troubled by this, but was far from
guessing the truth. A somewhat long
indisposition had followed ber first
sight of Valiant, and she had not
witnessed the tournament She had
hung upon Shirley's description of It,
however, with an excited interest that
the other waa later to translate In
the light of her own discovery. If the
thought had flitted to her that fate
might hold something deeper than
friendship In Shirley's acquaintance
with Valiant. It had been of the
vaguest Hia choice cf ber as Queen
ot Beauty had seemed a natural bom-ag-

to that swift and unflinching act
of hers which had saved bis life
There waa In ber mind a more ob-
vious explanation of Shirley's altered
demeanor. "Perhaps It's Chilly Lusk."
shs had aald to herself. "Have they
had a foolish quarrel, I wonder? Ah.
well, la ber own time she will tell

was soma relief to Shirley's
overcharged feelings la the very dis-
comfort of the drenched weather: the
sucking pull of the wet clay on her
boots and the flirt of the drops on her
cheeks and hair. She thrust her dog-

skin gloves Into her pocket and held
her arms outstretched to let the wind
blow through her Angers. The mokv
tare clung la damp wreaths to her
hair aad rolled la great dropa dowa
her coat aa she went.

The wildest, saoat secluded walks
had always draws her most aad shs
lasUnetively eboee one of tkaee today,
ft waa the read whereoa saaatted Mad
Aathoay's whitewashed cahla. "Dah's
at saaa gwlae look la dat

had forgotten the incident of that day,
when he bad read her fortune, but
now the quavering prophecy came
back to her with a shivering sense ot
reality. 'To' dah's flah en she aln"
afeah'd, en dah's watah en she aln'
afeah'd. Et'a do thing whut eat de
ha'at outen de breas' dat whut she
afeah'd of!" It it were only Ore and
water that threatened her!

She struck her hands together with
an inarticulate cry. She remembered
the laugh In Valiant's eyes as they had
planted the roses, the characteristic
gesture with which he tossed the wag-
ing hair from his forehead how she
had named the ducks and the pea-
cock and chosen the spots for his
flowers; and she smiled for such mem-
ories, even In the stabbing knowledge
that these dear trivial things could
mean nothing to her In the future
She tried to realize that he was gone
from her life, that he was the one
man on earth whom to marry would

i i VT:.V - t "Zd.
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"Doesn't That Prove What I Sly r Me
Said, Bending Toward Her. j

be to strike to the heart her love
and loyalty to her mother, and she
said this over and over to herself In
varying phrases:

"You can't! No matter how much
you love him, you can't! HI father
deliberately ruined your mother's life

your own mother! It's bad enough
to loTe him you cant help that Hut
you can help marrying him. You
would hate yourself. You can never
kiss him again, or feel his srrns around
you. You can't touch hia hand. You
mustn't even see him. Not if It breaks
your heart as your mother's heart
was broken!"

She bad turned Into an unbeaten
vay that ambled from the road
through a track of tall oaks and pines,
scarce more than a bridle-pat- wind-
ing aimlessly through bracken-strew-

depths so dense that even the mild-ros-

had not found them. In her
childish hurts she had always fled to
the companionship of the trees She
had known them every one the black-gu-

and pale dogwood and gnarled
hickory, the prickly-balle- "button-wood,- "

the lowly mulberry and the
majestic red oak and walnut. Thty
had seemed friendly and pitying coun--

selors. standing about her with arms
Intertwined. Now, with the rain weep
lng in soughing gusts through tbaan.
ihey offered her no comfort She sad
denly threw herself face down on the
soaked moss.

"Oh, God!" she cried. "I love him
so!. And I had only that one evening.
It doeent seem Just If I coulrj only
have him. and suffer some other way!
ties sunenng, too, ana it jn t our
fault! We neither of us harmed any
one! He Isn t responsible for what
his father did why. be hardly knew
mm: un, uoa. wny must it be so
hard for us? Millions of other peopl
love each other and nothing separates
them like this!"

Shirley's warm breath made a little
fog against the etareyed moss. She
was scarcely conscious of ber wet aad
clinging clothing, and ths soaked
strands of her hair. She was so
wrapped in her desolation that she no
longer heard the sound ot the perse-
vering rain and the wet swishing of
the bushes parting now to a hurried
step that fell almost without sound on
the spongy forest solL She started
up suddenly to sea Valiant before ber.

Tie was In a somewhat battered
walking suit of brown khaki, with a
leather belt and a felt bat whose brta,
stiff with the wet, was curved dowa
visor-wis- e over his brow. In aa In-
stant ha had drawn her upright, aad
they stood, looking at each other,
drenched and trembling.

"How can you?" he said with a
roughness that sounded akin to anger.
Hera la this atrocious weather like

this!" ha laid a hand oa her arm.
TouYe wet through."
"I I doat mind the rain." she an

swered, drawleg away, yet feeftag
wlth a guilty thrill the masterfulness
of his tons, aa wall aa Its real concern.
Ta often wet"

Ills gaaa searched her face, teeter
by featsra. aotlag her pallor. Us hlse-blac-k

shadows beneath her eyes, the
eaaght breath, anevea Cke a chOda
trass crylBC. Ha aUQ fcaM her haads
ta him

So, no!" she said plteously. push- -

1-
- him from her. 'You don't under

f.M.j. You are a mao, and me- n-
c.m't."

1 do understand," he insisted. "Oh.
r; y darling, my darllngl It Isn't right
f r that apectral thing to come be-- t
ween us J Why, It belonged to a past

eeiie ration! However sad the out-r-.
me of that duel, it held no dfchonor.
know only too well the ruin It

i 'ought my father! It's enough that
i: wrecked three Uvea. It shan't rise
'it'n, like lUnquo's ghost to haunt
' rs! I know what you think 1

ouid love you the more. If I could
you more, for that sweet loyalty

I t It's wrong, dear. It's wrong!"
It's the only way."

Listen. Your mother loves you.
if Kho knew you loved me, she would
':t anything rather than have you

ffer HVe this. You say she wouldn't
no told you herself. Why, If my
i'her "

She tore her bands from his and
.teed him with a cry. "Ah, that Is It!

! knew your, father so little. He
as never to you what she la to m.

life sho has
he mended
hen I had
the songs

es at night.
knee till I

as twelve years old. We were never
npsrt a day tUl I went away to school.

She paused, breathless.
"Doesn't that prove what I say?"

ho said, bending toward her. "She
loves you far better than herself, (the

an(s your happiness."
Could that mean bers? she de-

manded, her bosom heaving. To see
im together always always! To
ie reminded la everything the lines
fif your face the tones ot your voice.

(maybe of that! Oh, you doat know
how women feel bow they remember

bow they grieve! I've gone over all
you can say till my soul cries out, bat
It cant change It It ran It

Valiant felt as though he were bat-
tering with bruised knuckles at a stone
wall. A helpless anger simmered la
him. "Suppoee," be aald bitterly, "that
your mother one day, perhaps after
long years, learn of your sacrifice.
She ta likely to guess In the end. I
think. Vnil It add to ber pleasure, do
you fancy, to discover that out of this
conception of filial loyalty for It's
that. I suppose! you have spoiled
your own life?"

She shuddered. "She will never
learn," abe said brokenly. "Oh. I
know she would not have spoken, she
would suffer anything for my happi-
ness. But I wouldn't have her bear
any more tor my sake."

His snger faded suddenly, and when
he looked at ber again, tears were
burning in his eyes.

"Shirley!" be said. "It's my heart,
too, that you are binding on the
wheel! 1 love you. I want nothing
but you! I'd rather beg my bread
from door to door with your hand
la mln than alt on a throne without
you! What can tbere be In life for
me unless you share ItT Think ot our
iorei Thtak of the fata that brought
me here to And you In Virginia!
Tbtnk of our garden where I thought
we would live and work and dream,
till w were old and gray together,

san

EFFICIENCY IN "NEWS STYLE'

Columns of the Modern Journal Con-

tain, It Is Claimed, the Seat of
English Phrasing.

It la seldom that a good word la
said ta acadeir'e circles for what Is
tanned "newep. jet English," meaning
the torse, trenchant style la which the
best joornallsta are la the habit of

themselves. The College of
Journalism, however, recognises the

alns of this stylo, aad Prof. T. W.
Beekmen. a well known educators,
ays:
"With all Its faults 1 still believe la

the news style aa the most efficient
stylo of tits Btodera day of preeentlag
InformaOoa throagh the wrtttea word.
It has been hammered oat la tho heat
aad stress of newspaper work to most
tho demands of tho millions fog some
thtag to cost pel their attention. Uter-
es them aad gle them lafonftatloa
ka tho tcaaat, slsanst way poeslkle."

it sTCctt trsrh la ttua, hat aat,

' acres of land, all bating strong tnr--
faro Indications. Companies were
formed to carry on Immediate work.

j , ' ''j . , ,- -l"if" ?'" A ...- - - " m i t mtm lu, tirsniisj
, and the natural gas depoatta that are

helping to make of Western Canada
one ot the wealthiest portions of tbe

j continent
i tt . irala flelds covering thee. . .B A A A k S4 ta I - A a - a a

Ptrrd well, and covered tha
ground In a sit that brought th"
broadest kind of a grin to ovrpr4
the farmer's countenance.

t'arlcy, a fe-r- tth the hg rais-
ers, had" taken rl root, aad was
crowding oa's for a first place, as to
length of fcvt Cultivated ftwtder
grasses are getting rl alt'S-Ufa- .

at a romwiarws of the Inrtinatloa to
to ttHr largely tnto trtxd farming,
aed the raising of hog. cal'.U and
hnr The weather tt reported

what U fc4ed, and If prsst
fsvorsble eer.dHtons continue, tke
grutn tmp t Western Canada for !1
will be the laret average t the his-
tory of the cour.try A4vrt!eMit

Public Opinion
PoofJe say how strtM-.- public p!-l-

and, lnd-- d It Is strosg while
It ts in Its priii) la Its childhood
th1 old age tt Is aa wrak a any other
organism. I try to task my ow
work belong to the yowth of peblto
optnk. Tbe htory of the world ta
the record of the wkaees, frailty
and death of public optntoa, as f4-o- f

t is the record of the decay of those
bodily organtamt to which public opta-lot- ts

have found material expresatoa.
Ramsel Itutler

rr7rUa trr-ur-n asm r.t.n.esuwntu Anu DUnncu

It F. D No. J. Seymour, Mo "My
" n pjmjaee a

the start. Tbey itched and burned so
mocl tbat I was compelled to scratch
them and they would tsur aad come
to a bead and break out again The
trouble was attended by such burs leg
and Itching I could not steep, also
"ben I sarat It burned the same
My hair fe!l oat tradjaCr and the
scalp kept rough sr.d dry wh Itchir.g
sod burning After about two years
the pimples broke oat btsea my
shoulders My clothing Irritated them.
I was troubled with that ectema Cve
or til years.

"I tried everything thst was reeom--i
meaded without any benefit until I
wed the Cnttrura op and Olntmeat
according to direr nous, and Caticara
Soap and Olntmest cured me sound
and well tn two weeks" (Signed I 8.
Ls KlDlsn. Nov It. Oil

Cuticura Hoap and Ointment sold
throughout the world Sample cf each
free,with U p Skin Hook Address post--j
card "Cvtlcure. Iept U Roatoa." Adr.

"

Rubbing It In.
""Why doe that lady grin so every

time she aeee yr
"the knows In only getting lit a

week"
"Rut why the grin"
"1 was engaged to her once and

broke It cff. and she afterward mar-
ried a millionaire."

PUea Cured la 6 te 14 Days

oimtmint tsaw m M. w icua.
PliM anstiss rvstrMasj rikM ss s M Ssrw
Tke tisl aswssii t aas a4 SmS. Saw

A Peeer.
Mathematical rrirfeeeor I have bow

completely discussed the theory of
probability Are there any questions?

Problematical Fresbmas Tea. air.
Will yon please compute the probabil-
ity of my passing this course? Dart-
mouth Jack o' laatera.

Vassssvc Yosj Need a ' Tsede
Take Urove's

Tho Old Suadard Crew's Ts els
thOI TeK ts eqeally vamahio as
Geweval TotMO hocaase it coataiaa the
weU knew tooie prerevttesol QL'ININK
sad IROX. It acts ea the Uwr, Drives
eat Malaria, KaHcbae the Blond end
Bsilis mp sho Whets Systsav M ceaav

dered the ms)r "What do you mean.
sah, by keeping a gentleman cooling ;

his heels on the door step like a tat- - ;

collector? Where's your master?"
'To' de Lamd. Major, Ah aln eeen '

Mars' John senc d'.s mawnln'. Staht '

out aftah breakfaa' en he nevah !

thowed up ergin et all. To' rech'n
wbut de mattah, tuhf be added ant- -

lously. "'IVahs lak sumpio' preyln'
on he mind. Don' seem r bit beeet
lately."

"H m m!" The major looked thowght
ful. "Isn't be w.ir

"No, sub. Aln' et Bo morn er horn-mt- n

bund deee las' tew days. Jcs
hangs eroan' lcneeome lak 1ob ;

laugh no mo', don' sing no mo. Aln
play de ptanny sence de day aftah de
bail, Me ea Ifeph moghtly peetered
"bout him"

"rshaw!" eald the major Tooeh ;

of spring fever, I rack on. Aunt Daph ,

feeds him too well Otve htm leas
fried chicken and more sah cake aad

'but term ilk Make htm some yutepa"
The old negro shook his head, i

"Moghty neah use up all dat mint-bal-

Ah foun'." be said, "but aln' do
no good. Majah. Ah t sho" fashed
sumpln' gwtneter happea "

"Noneease!" tbe major sniffed J
"What fool Idea's sot snder yovr wool i

nowT Been seeing Msd Aathoay '
again. Ill bet a dollar." j

Uncle Jefferaoa swallowed ence or I

twice wiOi seeming difficulty aad j

turned the grsvel with bis toe. TJals j

so," he said gloomily. "Ah done see i

de old man de yuddah day 'bout et
AnCy. he know! He see trouble er-- i

comln' en trouble er gwlne. Iat
night de hoes shoe drop offea de
stable do', en dta ve'y mawnln' er
buhd done fly Inter de house. Das'
er mighty bad hoodoo, er mighty bad ;

hoodoo!"
"Shuckt!" said the major. "Ton're j

as loony as old Anthony, with yoor
Infernal eigne. If your Mars' John's
been out all day I reckon ball turn '

up before long. Ill watt for htm s
while." !ta started la. bat oa I

the threshold. "Did you say ah
that mint waa all gone. Cue Jeffer-
son?" , j

fro cojrrrsctD)
I

i

I

s

J

i

all ths troth, recalled "newspaper
English" has left Its indelible mark oa
tbe literature and especially the He-

lton of our times. The moot socceee-fu-l
stories are those told la the few- -

set words. The old fashloaed Sowing
periods, which produced verbal melody
Instead of recording facta, have lost ;

their charm for novel readers, whose
eager brains are aailona to absorb tho
tola rather then linger over "flaa
writing."

Will Lecture m Ameriea.
Calestla Dembloa, whoso books oa

deavor to prove that tho plays attrth
tod to Bhakeepeara vara writtaa afi

Lord Ratlaad, will come ta this teatry to leetara aa his thoorr. Ba ta at
depaty aad prof t nor at tttsaagara a
Diaassla university.

Asfcs Lrttie at HIsaoefT.
"Oadsoa la a saaa whoaa ilstlanaaV

lac trait ts
"I aderstaad how why everybodyaa ha la aaay to pleasa.


